RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN
Anthony Eden is a figure that looks fresh. His
physical characteristics play an important part in his
career. He has a strange gait. He rolls slightly from
side to side as he strides along like an earnest and
amiable school-prefect. He has often been called
"well dressed" and has been accorded a high place
of honour among wearers of well-cut and expensive
clothes. Yet his movements are so boyish and his body
is so spare that he might well be wearing his first suits
made to measure. If a malicious sprite were to clip
off his moustache he would shine out in half-naked
adolescence.
The speculation asserts itself "How conscious is
Anthony of himself?3' No doubt he has much ground
for satisfaction when his toilet is over. And a boyish
trait is an obstinate inability to leave his moustache
alone. It is an excellent military growth, but his
fingers are always straying to his upper lip as though
to explore a new symptom of manhood. He can be
posed to yield an impressive photograph. If you knew
nothing of the subject you would say "Here is a hand-
some bright-eyed young field-officer." But, thank
Heaven, he would never excel as a film actor.
He is no school-girl's idol. A young maiden who,
after seeing his photograph or espying him from afar
on a public occasion, were then fluttered by an
unexpected introduction would sustain a mild and
wholesome shock. She would exchange a soft limp
handshake with a man on whom the burden of office
had left a deep mark for ever. His forehead is heavily
furrowed. His manner is serious if a matter of the
slightest importance is raised. Serious too are his
features without seeming very strong. His chin might
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